conrad. The amoeba can split himself into two amoebas, and
the two can split themselves into four and so on. Well, Frank
cannot split himself up into a dozen Franks so that there shall be
a Frank for every woman who wants him. Theres only one of
him; and Clara's got it. Hadnt you better make up your mind to
that?
mrs etteen. But Franklyn can split himself up. There is a
place in America called Salt Lake City, where the Mormons live.
All the best men there were amoebas. They divided themselves
among a dozen or twenty women. Why should not Franklyn
divide himself between Clara and me? Why should she have this
treasure of a man all to herself?
clara. Youd better ask him. If he decides to give you a share
you can have the lot.
mrs etteen. Greedy!
clara. All or nothing for me, thank you.
mrs etteen. You see what a wonderful man he is. She never
gets tired of him.
clara. Yes I do. I get tired of him, and of the house, and of the
children, and of Conrad, and of Imm; and so would you if you
took on my job. But they belong here and I belong here; and you
dont, darling; and thats what makes all the difference.
immenso. I think that settles it, Mrs Etteen.
mrs etteen. / dont. I have an absolute inner conviction that I
belong to Franklyn and that Franklyn belongs to me. We must
have been married to one another in a former existence. I feel that
Clara is only accepting a. fact, as all sensible women do. I began
by accepting facts myself. But I now believe that the progress of
the world depends on the people who refuse to accept facts and
insist on the satisfaction of their instincts.
clara. It depends a good deal on the sort of instincts you have,
doesnt it?
mrs etteen. Oh, if you satisfy the lower instincts and starve
the higher, experience pulls you up very short indeed. Besides,
Clara, you dont mean that my admiration for Franklyn is a low
instinct. You cannot blame me for sharing your own taste.
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